TfyemoJlktnentMeTragedle 
Fn.Lctmedirputcwithfhecofthycftate. 
Ra.Thon canft not fpeak of that thou doft not tccic. 
Wert thou as younj as IJti/ut thy loue, 
Anhoure but niarr.ed,r;W^ niutdctcd, 
Doting like me,and like mc baniflicd, 

Then mightcft thou fpeakc, 
Thenmightft thou tcatc thy hayre* 
And fall vpon the groundas 1 do now, 
Taking thejneafure of an vnmadc giaue. 
Enter NttrJe,a>fdk*tocke- 
Fri Arife oncknolks,soodi?<''«^''hid« thy fclfe 
Ro'. Not L vnlelTc the breath of harrilcke gtoncs, 
Myft-like infoldnie from the fcarch of eyes, 
Theyknoche. 

Fn.Harkhowthcyknock(whofethcre)if..;»«ar.fc, 
Thou wilt be taken,ftay a whUe,ftandvp. 

Sludhnock: 
Run to i6y fiudie by and by .Gods wiU 
What Cimplcnesisthis ? 1 comcl come. 

Who knocks fohardfwhccccotncyouhvhatsyourwill? 
Enter Nfirfe. 
NuT.Ut tne come in,and you (hal know tny errant; 
Icomefrqm Lady/a/'f^. 

Tri. Welcome then. , , t- • 

Nnr. O holyFrier,0 tell me holy Fncr, 
Whcrcs my Ladyes Lord? wheres Romeo ? 

Fri. There on tlic ground, ■ - 

With his ownctcarcs made drunkc- 

Nur. Oheiseucninmymiltrellecalc, 

luft in her cafe. O wofuU fimpatby ^ 
Pitiousprcdiccamcnt,eucnfohcsfte',^ 
Blubbring and wccpingiweepingand Dlubbrin^, 
Standvp,ftandvp,{landandyoubcaraan. 

Vox luheti fakc.for h er fake rife and ftand: 
Why (hould you fall into fo dccpc an U 


9f<!(omeo and Met i" "*- 

Ahfir.ahfir,deathstheciidofall, 
R9. Spakcftthouof/«/?«'howisitwJthherf 
Doth not fhc thinkc me an old murthercr, 

Nowlhaucftaindthcchildhoodofourioy, 95 
Withbloud rcmoucd,but littk from her ownc? 
Where is (heUnd how doth fhe^and what faycs 
My conceald Lady to our canccld ioue? 
Nur Oh flic fayes nothing fir,but weeps and wccps, 

And'now falls on her bed,aDd then ftarts vp, • oo 

And Tyl>^^ calh,and then on Romeo cries, 
Andthcndowne falls againe. , , „ , . 

Ro. As if that name fhot from the deadly IcucU of a gun, 
Did niurthcther, as that names curfed hand 

Murderd hcrkinfman.Oh tell mc Fricr,tcllrae, 105 

In what vile part of this Anatomic 

Doth my name lodge?Tellmc that I may fackc 

The hateful! manfion. 

Fri. Hold thy dcfpcfate hand; 
Al t thou a nian.'thy fbrmt cries out thou art: 

Thy tearcs arc womani(h,thy wild aits dcuotc "° 
The vnrcafonablc fiinc of a beaf^ . 
Vnfccmcly woman in a fccmingman, 
And iibdccmin2;beaftinfecmingboth. 
Thou haft amaz'd roe. By my holy order, 

1 1 hought t h y difpofition better te mpcrd. r ' S 

Haft thou fl jinc Tjbalti wilt thou flcy thy fclfc? 

And Hey thy Lacly,thaf in thy hfe lies. 

By domy; damned hate vpon thy fclfc? 

Why rayleft ihou on thy birthfthcbeauen and earth! 

Sinrebirth,and heauen, and earth all three do meet, 120 
In thee at oncc.which thou at once vvouldft loofe. 
Fie, fie, thou Qiameft thy fliape,thy loue,thy wit, 
Whidi ]»kea Vfurcr aboundft in all: 
And vfcft none in that true vfe indeed, 

Which fhou:d bedeckc thy ftiape,thy louc,thy wit: 125 
Thy Noble Hiapc is but a forme ofwaxc, 
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